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You're my Lady Queen Obscene 


Author's Notes: 
Don't know if its good or not, maybe got a bit long for a oneshot, but would be happy if you comment and tell 


me ;) 


At the moment the sound of the alarm clock filled the whole bedroom, | tear open my eyes. It was so loud, it 
was ringing in my ears so | shut it up, slamming my hand onto the clock until it was silent again But now the 
silence couldn't help much either, because | was wide awake at this point staring at the ceiling for a moment, 
feeling frustrated. | was turning around in bed the whole night, not able to get some peaceful sleep. | don't 
know if it was this strange dream | had or the fact that it was quite stormy outside, but right now | knew 
that | was tired as fuck and that | had to get up and go to work. 

| looked at the clock beside me on the bedside table. 802 AM. | guess | really have to get up now; otherwise | 
would be late again. So tossing the sheet off me, | got out of bed and walked over to the chair in front of the 
drawer where | put down my clothes for the day. | tried to be quiet, because | didn't want to wake up Martin 
on his day off since he was still sleeping peacefully, tangled in the sheets. He looked like an angel with his dark 
long hair all spread out over the white pillow, he was lying on. | rather would want to spend the day with him, 
cuddling in bed instead of going to work. But good thing was that | just had to stay at work until 530 PM. | 


grabbed my clothes and walked out of the room, closing the door silently behind me. 


| wanted to go to the bathroom, but the door was closed so | knocked lightly. 

"l'm almost done." | heard Peters voice. 

"Can | come in?" | asked slightly impatient waiting for an answer. 

Without an answer the door knock was open and | slipped in closing the door again. 

"Morning" Peter said putting his hair into a ponytail. 

"Hej." | said yawning and grabbed my hairbrush from the sink, combing my hair. 

"You look tired." Peter noticed looking at me through the mirror. 

"I know, didn't sleep well" | sighed putting my hair together, so it couldn't get wet when taking a shower after 
Peter would be out of the room. 

"Everything alright with you?" Peter asked worried, turning around and looking at me with his big green eyes. 
"Yea sure, | think it's just the stormy weather or something." | confirmed shrugging my shoulders. 

"Hm alright, | let you get ready here. I'll make you some coffee." Peter smiled and slipped out the room. 

When | was alone again, | looked into the mirror. | had dark shadows under my eyes but well some coffee would 
help and it was Friday anyway so | could have some rest at the weekend. If thats possible in anyway, living 
with this crazy guys. 

Not thinking about the sleepless night anymore | got out of my loose striped tank top and lace panties and 
stepped into the shower turning on the warm water and letting it flow over my body. Well the hot water felt 
much better already. Hopefully the hours at work would fly by quickly; | just was way too lazy for work today. 
Well nothing really new. But who could blame me, it was almost summer and there didn't come that many 
people to buy shoes, like the people would a month before Easter. | quickly finished my hot shower and turned 
off the water, stepping out onto the black bathroom carpet on the floor. After drying myself off, | wrapped 
the white fluffy towel around my body and began to do my usual everyday Make-up, just some grungy looking 
smokey eyes with just a little bit of black eyeliner around my eyes. It always had to be quick, | didn't have 
time to put on that much make-up since | always had pretty stressful mornings because | was lazy to get up 
at the time my alarm clock of my phone played some random song and woke me up. 

Yea that's just typical me, but l'm used to stress in the morning. 

| got dressed in some black bodycon-skirt and a Doors T-Shirt, with a brown loose blouse over the top that | 
tied up into a knot at the bottom. While | turned on my straightening iron and waited for it to get hot enough, 
| coated myself in the smell of green lemon and some fruity spicy perfume in a pink bottle. 

The perfume that Martin loved so much on me. 

Now that | was finished with my morning ritual, | took a glance at my phone to know how late it already is. Oh 


835 am, that's good, means | still could smoke a cigarette and eat something before | would rush to work. 


| walked down the hall into the kitchen, where Simon and Peter sat at the table drinking coffee and reading the 
newspaper. 

"Morning, Simme." | said and put the place into a hurry, putting a piece of bread into the toaster and ripping 
open the fridge to get out the butter and placing it on the table together with a plate and knife. 

"Always such a hurry in the morning.” Simon sighed taking a sip of his coffee. 

"Well sorry, but | am just soo lazy to get out of bed" | whined with a chuckle and sat down next to him with 
the roasted toast in front of me on the striped plate, quickly smearing some butter onto it and began to eat 


it. 


"Yea, cause you're never able to spend time in bed with Martin" Simon said sarcastically, looking up from the 
newspaper at me with a high raised eyebrow, which caused Peter to laugh. 

"No, shut up." | pulled a pout but was grinning though, and I'm sure my cheeks turned red a bit. 

To cover my blush | stuffed some toast into my mouth, barely able to chew. While | did that a load of crumbs 
fell on the table, causing Simon to let out a breath, looking at me with a *really?* expression 

"What?" | mumble with my mouth full of food. 

"Sometimes | wonder if you're really a chick from Stockholm and not a sleazy farmer from outside of town. " 
He said, reading the horoscope with a cig in between his fingers. 

| took a gulp of coffee. "But | AM a part of the sleaze culture." | laughed, grinning at him. 

"There she's also right." Peter laughed. 

"Yea see, Peter is on my side.” | smiled. 

Simon leaned back in his chair with a yawn "That's because Peter is a clown" He chuckled. 

"Why thanks." Peter mumbled. 

"You know its already 846. am?" Simme told me and | jumped up from the chair, putting my cup into the sink 
and running to the wardrobe yelling a “Thank you for the info, Mr. Cruz" while | halfway was in my leather 
jacket and opened the front door already. 

"Nothing to thank for." | heard Simon say in a normal voice, while | was already out in the hall, closing the door 


shut behind me and ran up the stairs and off to work | was. 


The morning at work quickly passed by, and for lunch time | went to some restaurant for a salad with my 
best friend, we talked about god knows what and laughed about the things that happened lately around here in 
town and shit. When | walked back to the shoe shop | worked at, | got a message from Martin, | opened it and a 
picture of him came up on the screen of my phone. His hair messy and wet, shirtless, probably naked down 
under his waistline, which of course he didn't show just for teasing me. God he looked delicious. And exactly 
that photo he sent me, made me horny for the rest of the afternoon. | could jump on him just seeing this 
photo pop up in my head over and over. The time until evening was a pain in the ass and passed by as slowly 
as torment. | don't know why the hell | was so fucking horny, me and Martin just had sex two days ago. Well 
maybe that was too less. 

When my boss told me to lock the door of the shop, | was so heated already, cause | was imagining it all what 
Martin would and could to do me, when | come home. 


So you could guess that | almost sprinted off to our apartment, a few streets away from my work place. | ran 
up the stairs, taking two at a time. When | finally closed the door behind my back, standing by the wardrobe, | 
threw my jacket mindlessly in the next corner, and checked myself in the mirror if | looked that hot as | felt 
inside. Well it would do it for now. 

A little bit more calm and quiet | walked into the kitchen where Martin was standing by the sink with his back 
to me, filling up a glass of water. | slowly made my way up to him and when | was right behind him, | gently 
put my hands around his hips massaging his thighs lightly and breathing a "Hej, Martin." into his ear, | felt him 
shudder under my hot breath hitting his neck. 

"Hej, Babe.mhm what did get into you?" He sighed. 

‘Nothing yet" | said seductively and felt him turning around. | loosened my embrace a bit and looked up into his 
piercing blue eyes. 


From the moment to the other he cracked a cheeky smile and let his hand flow through his silky black hair, 


turning him from the angel-like guy into a little demon 

"I see | got you hot in an instant with this photo | sent you earlier, am | right?" He chuckled. 

| grinned sweetly at him, licking my lips and touched his still clothed chest running my hand down a little bit 
until it stopped at his waistline. His eyes looked down into mine with burning lust now and | took a glance 
downwards to check if somebody else also liked what was going on between us. Oh yes somebody did for sure. | 
looked up again and got closer until our lips were slowly touching, Martin laid his velvety pink lips over mine 
and moved them around my own lips, they felt like cushions and | couldn't deny to suck on his bottom lip 
softly, while he was now begging for an entrance into my greedy mouth pushing his tongue against my teeth. 
It made me even more yearning for his touch and | let his appetizing tongue explore my mouth. Oh lord, 
couldn't | wait to feel that tongue somewhere else. Before long it got so heated, | swear the air turned into a 
pure haze of fire. Martins hands wandered over my clothed body trembling with every touch. | was rubbing 
myself onto his body, slightly pulling on his hair, he moaned and broke the kiss just to direct me to the edge 
of the table, gripping my head from behind his hot breath hitting my ear and his soft lips touching the skin 

"I bet you're so wet in these little lacies down there, my sweet queen obscene.." He growled with a low voice, 
letting his lips trail down the sensitive skin of my neck while his hand found its way under my skirt. His hand 
pressed onto my thong, right in between my legs, massaging me firmly with his strong big hands. A loud moan 
and hiss escaped my mouth. | wanted him inside me so bad. 

"Please." | breathed and gripped his collar untamed trying to make him get it off. 

"You want me to make you feel good? Do ya?!" Martin screamed, his eyes flaming with the most diabolic 
expression | have ever seen on him. 

"Yes..." | moaned. 

"What? | wanna hear you say it!" 

"Fuck me, Martin. Fuck me!" | screamed letting my wild side take over. 

That was enough for Martin to rip off my clothes in an instant, | myself returning the same on him, fumbling 
with his belt with shaky hands. 

When | finally got him out of his pants, he pushed me roughly down onto the cold wood, sweeping everything 
off the table; you could hear glass shattering, when the vase hit the ground but we didn't care. 

Martin bend over me taking one of my hard nipples into his mouth sucking on it intently. 

It felt so good, | thought | would pass out before he even could put his love into me. 

Without taking his mouth off my breast, he slides my panties down my legs, standing in between there and 
shoving one of his thick strong fingers into my throbbing pussy, which caused me to let out a scream. Pushing 
his finger in and out of me, he let go off my redden nipple, and quickly put a condom on his rock hard member, 
got his finger out of me and | couldn't even realize it before he thrust into me with hard push. 

No sound could come out of me; | just let my mouth hang open and looked onto the ceiling with flattering eyes. 
Every move and thrust Martin made inside of me, felt like a strike of electricity. He now moaned and groaned 
after every push and my nails broke the skin of his back 

"Mhm..yea.you like it, baby?" Martin sighed. 


„As you wish." he chuckled out of breath and picked me up, so | was sitting on the edge of the table, while he 
pressed myself up against him, holding me upright by groping onto my asscheeks, moving faster and faster. 

| could feel it getting hot like fire in me. "Martin.|'m..cl-close.." | whimpered fastening my grip in his dark hair, 
pulling hard on it, causing him to curse in pleasure. 


"Yes, then cum for me baby, come on.just a few seconds more.." He growled. 


And with those words leaving his sweet lips, | was sent over the edge, screaming in agony like a whore while 
the mind-blowing orgasm washed over my body and seconds later Martin came with a loud "Oh fuck!" 
breathing so heavily after he pulled out of me, that we fell back onto the table, his head burying into my 
shoulder. | smiled; panting and stroking Martins back gently to calm his breathing. 

"| love you so much, Martin" | whispered. 

He lifted his head and looked into my eyes smiling, triplets of sweat sticking on his forehead and chest. "I love 
you too, sweetheart” He said quietly and pecked my lips with a soft kiss. 

When he got off me and looked around the room, he scratched his head with a nervous chuckle. 

"Um..well | guess, we should put everything back in place, before the guys see this." 

| sit up and look at the floor. "Oh yea, maybe you're right, but the mess was definitely worth it” | winked and 
smiled innocently. "OH YES it was, now do you want me to join for a shower babe?" Martin smiled and held my 
hands in his; pulling me off the table | was still sitting on. 

"Sure, my Sweetie." | laughed and held onto his hand following him to the bathroom, where we got ourselves 


normal looking again. 


After that we cleaned the kitchen to a maximum, so nobody would be suspicious about what was going on in 
here. And like it should have been, none of the guys ever noticed something or had a clue what happened when 
they were eating at that table. Well nobody had to know, as well as the other furniture we took into wear and 
tear. ;) 


